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u and dylan watching a horror movie and then u get scared and then 
he comforts u and then he makes sweet, sensual love to u (SMUT 
and FLUFF) 


"Do you wanna head out to blockbuster? I don't have anything new to 
watch.." He asked, mumbling as he bent over on the carpet in front of 
the TV and entertainment center. You sat up on the couch to peek 
over the coffee table, trying to see what he was about to put into the 
VHS or DVD player. The screen grew distorted as the text, 'PLAY' 
popped up in the corner, signaling he had put in a VHS as the tape 
injected itself into the tray. "What did you put in?" You asked as he 
approached the couch, laying your back down against his long legs 
when he spread them out towards the edge of the cushion. His 
breath slowed underneath your head as you laid it against his belly, 
making his heart start to pound in his chest as the thought of your 
face right above his crotch. The screen grew black for several 
seconds, transitioning to a FBI warning screen before fading in with 
'Dimension Home Video..' You turned onto your side, resting your 
cheek down on his abdomen while staring back at the screen. A few 
more seconds passed until large glowing text popped up on screen, 
startling you as the audio boomed through the television's speakers 
into the quiet living room. "Fuck!" You hissed, flinching ontop of him 
as the exclamation 'coming soon to theaters' rang from the screen. 
He giggled, petting at the back of your head as you timidly stared 
back at the screen before nuzzling your face into his chest. One 
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He went silent as he laid underneath you, staring back at the screen 
with a soft expression clear with slight boredom yet somewhat 
melancholy. "Dylan?" You murmured, making him look down at you 
while raising his brows. "You okay?" You asked, receiving a nod as he 
turned his attention back to the screen. Several minutes passed until 
the dimension films logo returned, fading in to Miramax over the 
sounds of rap music blaring over the image of a cinema. "..Wait, is 
this Scream 2?" You asked, sitting up from the couch. "Yeah?" He 
mumbled, sitting up too. "..Haven't you seen this before?" You shook 
your head, leaning back on your elbows as you turned your eyes back 
towards the screen. He glanced down at you, raising his hands 
reluctantly at your sides as he worked up the nerve to hold you into 
his arms. The intro to the film turned violent, spilling with gore and 
cynicism within minutes to provide both shock and fear. You froze 
against him, staring back at the screen warily as images of stabbing 
violated your eyes. "Dyl.." You mumbled, barely raising your voice 
while reaching out to cling at his arm. He raised his head to look at 
you, laying it back down on the armrest of the couch as you 
continued to quietly stare back at the screen. 

You flinched again at the jumpscares, clutching at his shirt as your 
anxiety started to increase from each second that ticked by. "Dylan.." 
You murmured, peering up at him with a pained expression as the 
impulse to peek behind the couch crossed your mind. "..Come 
closer." He murmured back, peering down at you while uncomfortably 
raising his head from the end of the couch. You sighed, shakily 
raising yourself ontop of his chest as you clutched onto his shirt 
harder with a strangled breath. He wrapped his arms around your 
waist, sighing too as you nuzzled your face into his neck. Your eyes 
returned to the screen as he peered down at you again, examining 
your scared face as you slowly grew more frightened by each jump 
scare and bloody action that occurred on screen. "..Dylan." You 
mumbled, holding back a whine as you hid your face into his neck. 

"Oh god.." He giggled again, running his hand over your back as he 
turned his attention back towards the screen. "..What if ghostface 
comes in here?" You asked, making him laugh as he stroked 
comfortingly at your shoulder too. "..What if I'm ghostface?" He 
responded, laughing harder when you nuzzled your face against his 
neck again while grasping one of his own shoulders. The title 
sequence played out, easing your tension for just a little while as your 
body finally began to relax. Unfortunately, the film began to get 
scarier; taking you by surprise as the fear started to return in your 
chest. "..Dylaaan?" You drawled, moaning against his neck as the 
image of a blade shot through one of the character's skull. He 
stiffened, running his fingertips across your scalp as his dick began 
to harden through his jeans. You rolled onto your stomach, peeking 
above the couch as the dialogue and sound effects echoed against 
the walls of the still quiet room. "Dylan, I'm scared.." You mumbled in 



a soft and childish voice, gripping harder at his shoulder. He tilt his 
head to look at you, grazing your cheek with his due to the proximity 
right as he opened his mouth to murmur, "You want me to protect 
you?" You nodded, blushing as you peered up at him again while 
clinging onto his arm. He leaned in and parted his lips before 
attaching them to yours, causing a moan to escape your mouth as 
you curled into his side. "It's okay, I won't anyone touch you.." He then 
whispered, trailing his kisses down to your jaw. "Unless it's me.." You 
moaned louder, throwing your head back against his other shoulder 
with a mewl as he bit into your neck. 

"Please.." You begged, whining as he leaned down to press kisses to 
your neck, emitting soft sounds against your flesh when he began to 
slow his lips. "Dylaan.." You mumbled, letting out a strained gasp 
right as he hastily flipped you onto your back with a ragged breath 
before leaning in to aggressively reattach his mouth to yours. You 
moaned against his lips, raising both your arms to wrap them around 
his back as his crotch grazed into yours. "..Touch me." You breathed 
out, raising your hips when he grinded his hard cock against your slit 
through your clothes. He peered down at you with a shaky breath, 
running his fingers down to your abdomen before groping at your 
pubic bone. "..Like this?" You spread your legs and panted, prying his 
hand off you before placing it onto your stomach. He circled it 
around your torso, raising it towards your chest while peering back 
down at you for a reaction. You reached out to clasp at his hand, 
moaning again when he squeezed at your breast. "I want to fuck you 
so bad, right now.." He whispered, dropping his head to kiss at your 
neck before groping at both your breasts through your shirt. Your 
hands dove for the back of his head, enveloping through his dark 
blonde hair as he tilt his head to press a few kisses to your jaw again. 
You raised your hips again, brushing your crotch against his while 
sighing when he kissed harder at your skin before grinding back 
against you. "..I want you." You whispered, sighing again when he let 
out a moan beside your ear. His mouth trailed down to your neck as 
he left some more kisses, making your eyes practically roll back in 
your head as he bit down on your flesh again. "You want me?" He 
murmured, repeating your words. You nodded, arching your back as 
he ran his hands down to your hips before exchanging another 
glance with you. "..I love you." He then whispered, laying kisses along 
your cheek as he pinned all his weight down ontop of you. You ran 
your hands down his back, scratching at the back of his shirt as you 
peered up at him uncomfortably. "I love you more.." You mumbled, 
making him chuckle as he mentally readied himself for what was 
about to happen. "Well, I love you even more.." He retorted, digging 
his elbows into the cushion at either side of your head as you both 
stared back at eachother while ignoring the loud sounds erupting 
from the television. You hummed, blushing as he beamed down at 
you before leaning in to reattach his lips to yours again. He stiffened 



when you responded, groaning deep in his chest when you wrapped 
your arms around his neck before raising your hips against his. You 
moaned against his lips, grinding your crotch back against his when 
he took your face into his hands before pulling away to murmur, 
"You're so beautiful.." 

You caressed at his cheek, blushing harder when he gazed in on your 
face again before rocking his hips. You ran your fingers through his 
blonde hair with a gasp, panting against his mouth as he peered back 
down at you while hardening again through his jeans. "Let me take 
care of you.." He breathed out, attacking your neck with kisses before 
lowering his hands to his waist to undo his belt. "Now?" You 
murmured, letting out a shaky breath as he nodded and raised his 
hips to shove down his jeans before raising your thighs from the 
couch cushion. "..Now." He repeated, lowering his head to trail kisses 
along your inner thighs before peering back up at you for consent. 
You nodded, whimpering when he tore down your sweats before 
flinging them off the edge of the couch. "Dylan.." You muttered, 
throwing your head back with a groan as the thought of you two 
getting caught overcame your mind. He hummed, raising your ankles 
to his shoulders while cranking his neck to peer back down at you. 
"I'm scared.." You repeated your earlier words, clenching your thighs 
when he removed your panties from them before glancing back down 
at you silently. "..I'll be gentle." He murmured, hovering his mouth 
beside your ear while grasping at each of your sides. You released a 
shaky breath and nodded, moaning against his mouth when he 
pressed a sloppy and long kiss to your lips while shoving down his 
boxers. He then pushed his cock past your entrance, thrusting in a 
few times with a string of grunts right as he detached his mouth from 
yours to mutter, "Oh fuck.." You whined, shaking your head erratically 
while pushing at his chest. "Dyl, you're too big.." He released a 
strangled breath while glancing back down at you, shaking his head 
too as he pulled out before muttering, "Oh, fuck.. I'm sorry.." You 
furrowed your brows, throwing your head back again with a high- 
pitched gasp when he tugged his boxers back on before lowering 
himself down your body to attach his lips to your slit. "Dyl.." You 
mumbled, sighing as you slipped your hands back through his dark 
blonde hair. He laid kisses along your slit, pressing his lips harder 
against your sensitive flesh right as you yanked at his dark locks with 
an arch of the back. "..You're so gorgeous.." He mumbled, sending 
vibrating sensations to your pussy. You gasped again and raised your 
lips, releasing a long and pitched sigh when he pushed his tongue 
past your entrance too. "Fuck, I'm sorry for not preparing you.." He 
mumbled almost to himself as he circled your slit with his fingertips, 
causing it to swell within seconds. "It's fine.." You whispered in a 
raspy voice, raising your hips again from his action. His head rose 
from your thighs so he could take in your reaction, followed by his 



fingers rubbing at your swelling nub. "Does that feel good?" He 
asked, influencing you to let out a whimper as you grasped harder at 
his hair. 

You nodded, clamping your hand down on the back of his neck as he 
buried his head back in between your thighs to aggressively mash his 
mouth against your slit. "You like me touching you?" He asked, 
humming when you nodded again. He then raised himself up from 
your legs, making you whimper and twitch your hips a few times as 
he detached his mouth completely from your pussy. You opened your 
mouth to speak, releasing another moan when he cranked his neck to 
press a kiss to your lips yet again. "All I can think about is how much I 
want to fuck you.." He muttered, groaning lowly under his breath. You 
bit at your lip and spread your legs, mewling when he carelessly ran 
his fingers along your slit while staring back down at you. You peered 
back up at him and sighed, bending your neck against the armrest. 
"Dylan, please.." You mumbled barely above your breath, mewling 
when he attached his lips to your throat with a moan. "I want to make 
love to you so badly.." He murmured, releasing a sound similar to a 
growl as he kissed at your jaw and cheek before resting his head into 
your neck. You raised your arms to his back, feeling your body rock 
and forth as he raised himself from the cushion to remove your shirt. 
You gasped, blushing up at him as your breasts bounced from his 
action, causing another moan to leave his lips. "Dyl.." You mumbled 
in a soft voice, mewling again when his mouth returned to your neck. 
He trailed his kisses down to your chest, resting one on each of your 
breasts before raising his head when you grabbed at his hand. 
"..Here." You whispered, placing his fingers ontop of your slit. "Touch 
me again.." He paused, exchanging a glance with you before brushing 
his fingers along your barely touched pussy. His fingertips ran across 
your nub, influencing your thighs to twitch as he ran his fingers along 
the top and center of your slit. "Faster, Dyl.." You whispered, arching 
your back as your nipples started to harden from his touches. He 
caressed at one of your breasts, cupping at it as he quickened the 
pace of his fingertips while murmuring, "Like this?" You nodded, 
twitching your hips a few times as his fingers began to stimulate your 
entire pussy. "Yes.." You whispered, slouching against the now 
heated couch as he glanced back down at you to soak in your 
reaction. 

"..Harder." You then muttered, whining when he rubbed at your 
stimulated and swelling nub. He hummed, smiling right as he 
cranked his neck again to press a kiss to your forehead and temple. 
"..You gettin' ready to cum?" He asked, digging his fingers into your 
moist slit with a chuckle when you peered up at him before clutching 
at his knuckle with an aroused expression. "Awww.." He then cooed, 
grinning down at you as you tried to look at him. "Dyl, please., faster." 
You begged, clenching your eyes shut as they began to blur in synch 



with your head whirling from all the sensations. "Okay.." He mumbled, 
feeling his dick start to throb through his boxers as he tweaked at 
your nipple and rubbed faster. Faint and wet sounds emitted from 
your swollen pussy, signaling how aroused you had grown as your slit 
clenched in anticipation for orgasm. You whimpered up at him, 
letting out cry when he detached his hand from your pussy to coolly 
mutter, "Okay, I think that's enough.." Your thighs ached as you tried 
to sit up, gasping when he pushed you back down and pinned you to 
the couch before murmuring, "Stay still.." You patiently peered up at 
him, awaiting his next action as he shoved his boxers back down and 
ran his hands along your abdomen before glancing back down at as 
he pushed his cock past your entrance. You yelped, quickly wrapping 
both your arms around his neck as he began to thrust again. He 
released another strangled breath, hissing beside your ear while 
gripping at the armrest underneath your head. "Move, baby.." He then 
murmured, wincing when you clenched down on his cock before 
obeying to his instruction. "Yeeeaaah..." He drawled, whispering as 
his fingers tightened their grip on the couch. "Keep moving.." He 
muttered, groaning when you dug your fingernails into his back 
before moving your hips faster. You whimpered, peering up at him 
with a pained expression right as he went to thrust faster too, 
nuzzling your face against his neck when he leaned down to press a 
kiss to your temple. 

The TV blared on in the background, masking the sounds leaving 
both of your throats as you continued to move against each other. "..I 
love you." He murmured, speaking in a strained and needy voice as 
you clenched harder on his cock. You reached out to take his face 
into your hands, making him moan as you pressed a gentle but firm 
kiss to his lips. "Aaah, baby.. I don't know if I can last this long.." He 
confessed, murmuring again in a hushed voice. You smiled up at him 
and mumbled, "Just relax, enjoy yourself.." He moaned louder, 
throwing his head back as he picked up the pace of his thrusts. 
"..Raise your legs." He then muttered, panting as he clasped at the 
back of your knees before pinning his weight down ontop of you 
again. You grunt and peered up at him and his eyes that were clear 
with arousal, attempting to move underneath his chest as he leaned 
in to kiss you once more. "Dyl.." You whispered, sighing when he 
returned his mouth to your neck to suck and bite there before 
pressing a few kisses to your cheek again. "I know, baby.." He 
mumbled, moving his hips again when he began to thrust back into 
you. You moaned louder than you had previously, whimpering up at 
him helplessly as he tightened his fingers around the back of your 
knees and thrust harder. "..You're so goddamn beautiful.." He 
murmured, taking in the sight of you unraveling beneath him before 
cranking his neck to drop kisses ontop of your breasts that were 
bouncing from each movement he sent to your small body. 

"Dylaaan.." You murmured in a soft voice, flickering your eyes a few 



times as your vision began to blur again. He hummed, peering down 
at you as he thrust in and out of you at an slow and moderate pace. 
The beads on his cloth necklace clacked against one another from 
his movements, ringing in synch with his hair that was bouncing off 
his cheeks. "..God, I love you." He murmured, grumbling as you 
clasped at his shoulders with a disoriented expression. "I love seeing 
you like this, helpless in my grasp.." He continued, grunting as he 
thrust at your g-spot a single time before slowing his movements. 

You let out a cry and tightened your arms around his back, moaning 
in discomfort as you reached out to clutch at the back of his neck. 

He grunt again, groaning deep in his chest as he intentionally slowed 
his movements to both prevent his own orgasm and let the image of 
you sink into his memories. 

"Dylan.." You moaned, whimpering and panting underneath him right 
as he pressed his body down ontop of yours after clutching at your 
hips for leverage. He sucked in a breath, tilting his head to glance 
down at you as you struggled to raise your hips and squirm under his 
weight. "Lift your legs again.." He then mumbled, raising them to his 
own hips after you did as told before wrapping them around his 
torso. You let out another cry, whining when he buried his face into 
your neck while parting his lips in euphoria at the feel of being able to 
move more freely. "Baby, you're so tight.." He commented, biting 
down on your shoulder as he clutched harder at your hips before 
thrusting into you harder. You panted, mewling at the feel of his 
mouth trailing another handful of kisses across your jaw and neck. 
"Dylan, It hurts.." You mumbled, clawing at his back as he grunt and 
bit at your throat. "..Faster." You whispered, feeling your eyes roll back 
in your head again when he removed his head from your neck before 
complying to your request. You grabbed at both his shoulders, 
sighing in relief when you finally were allowed to move your hips 
again. He watched your every movement, trying to keep himself 
together in attempt to not fall apart or collapse ontop of you. "..You're 
such an angel.." He murmured, pressing a number of kisses to your 
face as you loosened your hold around him, squirming continuously 
as your body threatened to reach orgasm. "Dylaaan.." You whined, 
dropping your hands onto his lower back as he began to slow his 
thrusts in between pants. "..You feel protected?" He asked, referring 
to your previous anxiety. You nodded, releasing a shaky breath right 
as he returned his fingers to your slit, bucking your hips a few times 
as he rubbed hurriedly at your swollen nub. "Do I make you feel 
good?" He continued, giggling when you nodded again erratically. 
"..Are you gonna cum?" He then asked, chuckling lowly under his 
breath you nodded a third time before letting out a shaky sigh. 

"Okay.." He muttered, concealing his laughter as he leaned down to 
press one last kiss to your forehead. "I'm not holding you back.." You 
moaned at his words, making him blush as he stared back down at 
you before rubbing again at your swollen and throbbing nub. "..Just, 



cum." He mumbled, receiving a loud cry from you as you raised your 
hips a few more times from the couch. "Dylan, l-l.." You stuttered, 
covering your eyes with your hands as your head started to whirl 
from his touches an movements. He groped at one of your breasts 
and stared down at you, waiting patiently as he began to slow down 
his thrusts before freezing in his tracks when you clenched down on 
him before pooling across his entire cock. "Yeah, that's a good girl.." 
He mumbled, massaging at your breast before pinning his weight 
down ontop of you with a grunt. 

He attacked your neck once again with kisses, groaning when you 
ran one of your hands through his locks while trying to catch your 
breath. "Goddamn, baby.." He mumbled, gripping harder at your hips 
as he rode out the last of his thrusts. You tilt your head to glance up 
at the TV, realizing you two had missed a good fifteen or twenty 
minutes of the movie as he moaned in a disgruntled voice beside 
your ear. You stroked your fingertips through his scalp, tousling his 
curls at the back of his neck as he buried his face again into yours. "I 
love you, Dylan.." You mumbled softly, petting at his head as you 
stared back at the television screen while waiting for him to catch his 
own release. "I love you too, baby.." He grumbled, slowing his 
movements before eventually crashing ontop of you. You 
uncomfortably raised your head to kiss at his neck, mewling when he 
wrapped his arms around your waist and did the same thing. "Dyl.." 
You murmured once more, giggling as your attention finally turned 
back to the tv screen. "Ah, look., ghostface." You mumbled, tightening 
your arms around his back after hiding your face into his neck. He 
hummed, raising his head from your own neck to glance back at the 
screen. "Oh, the guy you're scared of?" He teased, grinning down at 
you when you furrowed your brows up him while whining like a 
scared cat. "Don't say that, what if he heard you?" You murmured, 
peeking over the couch as he started to laugh again. "..Baby, he's a 
fictional character." He mumbled, pulling you back into his chest. "He 
can't physically get you.." You whined, tightening your arms around 
his waist. "That doesn't help at all.." He smirked, tilting his head to 
peer down at you as you shyly looked away from his gaze. "Aww, 
would you feel better if I fucked you again?" He faked cooed, sending 
chills to your spine as you timidly peered up at him from his chest. 
"Uhm, no.." You muttered, making him laugh again. "Okay, I'm gonna 
pull out now.." He mumbled, pushing you onto your back before 
removing his soft and dripping cock from your swollen and leaking 
pussy. He sighed, hissing as he palmed at his cock before mumbling 
in his usual calm and low voice, "Aaaah, I'm sorry." You shook your 
head, furrowing your brows again when he began to pull on his 
boxers. "I gotta rewind where we left off.." 



"It's okay." You mumbled, slipping your panties back on as he stood 
to his feet before approaching the VCR player. He clicked at a few 
buttons, pausing in between them as he stood beside the television 
after pressing at both 'Stop' and 'Rewind.' You pulled your sweatpants 
back on too, shoving your shirt off to the side of the couch before 
shakily standing to your feet. He sighed as he waited for the correct 
timestamp of the video, being taken by surprise when you wrapped 
both your arms around his waist after sneaking up behind him. "..I 
love you." You murmured, resting your head down on his arm that 
was hanging by his side. "I love you too.." He muttered after a few 
seconds, focusing in on the screen before pressing at the 'Play' 
button. The screen flashed, bleeding with scratches and static before 
fading in on the image of ghostface. You squealed, running back 
towards the couch as he turned to look at you with an amused smirk. 
"..(Y/N)." He then drawled, smiling as he followed you back to the 
couch before engulfing you into a hug. "You're so fucking adorable.." 
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'K do it again. Dylan, shut up. 
Eric Harris 
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eric telling dylan to shut up: a classic. 
Source: melanchOlicpumpkin 
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